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Adele la Chesnayne, & bella of New

brance, |8 forced into marriage with
Commissaire Cusslon, henchiman ' of
Governor La Barre, who s plotting to
oust Ly Salle and his garrison from the
fgontler Fprt 8t Louls, on the [llinols
rver. Ad had overheard tha plotters
a4y she hnd Inherited u great fortune
fvom her futher and they had kept it
fpom her. La Marre and Cassion learned
of the girl'a Enowlndge—thus the mars
riage and the hurried depirture of Cas-
Fon and a vompany for Fort 8t Louis,
T™he bride refuses 1o share aleeping
qunrters  with her husband. She lus
bat one friend, young Rene &'Artigoy,
n guide. He fa chary of helping her,
Chevet, the Birl's uncle, one of the par-
17, Ia found murdered, flerce storm
scalters atd wrecks the boals. Adele is
rescued by D'Artiguy, They learn they
had thought one another guilly of
Chevet's murder. Adele loves lLer res-
cuer.

§
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When a woman falls in love
with a man, does it mean that
she is willing to give herself
body and eoul to him if he asks
the sacrifice? ls it love when
a woman discovers in her heart
the willingness to surrender her-
self wholly to her lover? Per-
haps these questions can best
be answered by our lady read-
ers—for no man knows the
psychology of femininity. You
will be deeply Interested in
Adele's dilemma—her moral
struggle—as told in this install-
ment.

A IR LLLVILALALBAA LA LAY
CHAPTER XI|V—Continued,

In a way | must have known this
before, yet, not until thut moment
did the faet dawn upon me in full
woknowledgzment, I spnk my head on
ny bands, my breath quickened by
wurprise, hy shame, and felt my cheeks
purn. 1 loved him, and believed he
loveld me. [ kuew then that all the
rRappiness of life centered ln this one
foot: while between us arose  the
ansidow of Opssion, my Hoshand, Troe
I Juved him not: trie 1 was to him
wifa only In name, true our marringe
was g thinge of shame, yet no less n
fact, o0 less &8 hacrler. I was a La
Chosgntrne to whom honor wis a res

a Catholie bowing bumbly to
e vow of Holy cburch: a French
womygn taught that marringe was a
enomad rita,

The Enowledge of my love for D'Ar-
tieny Dbrought me more fear than
I dare not dream, or hope;
i must escape his presence while 1
retinsd moral strength to resist temp-
tation. I got to my feet, ot knowing
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whut 1 ¢suld do, yet with a wild con-
ception of returning to the beach, and '
seeking to fnd o passage southward. '
I would go now &long the shore, before |
ID*Artigny enme back, and meet those |
returning cunoes, In such action lay |
wy only safety—he would find me

wone, would trace me along the sand, |
vet before I eoulidl be enught, I would

huwve met the others, and thus escape |

the perll of bLeing alone with him
ngatn,
Even as T reached this deciglon,

something arose In any  throat and |
choked me, for my eyes saw just out- |
eide the curve of the shore line a |
einoe emerge from the shadows of the
hinff, I eannot pictura the reaction,
the sudden shrinking fear which, In
that Instant, mastered wme, They were
cowing, seeking me; eoming to drag
me haeck into slavery; coming to de-
nounce D'Artlgny of erime and de-
mand his lfe. I
I sank down out of sight, yet my de-
™sion wias made in an instant, It did
not seem to me then as though another
eourse could be taken. That D'Arftigny
was Innocent I bad no doubt. I loved
itm, this I no longer denled to myself:
and I conld not possibly betray the
man to the mad vengeance of Cusslon. |
[ peered forth, across the ridge of
earth concenling me from observation,
at the distant canoe. It was too far
awiy for me to be certain of its ovecu-
pants, yet I assured myself that In-
dliins were at the paddies, while lhreel

others, whose dress desiznated them |

as whites, eccupied places in the boat.
I turned aod ran down the bank to
where the fire yet glowed duliy In the

hollow, emitting a faint spiral of bloe
smoke, dug dirt up with my hands and |
vovered the cosls, untll they were com- |
pletely extinguished. Thea I crept back
to the bluff summit and lay down to
wauteh, 1

The canoe rounded the curve in the
shore and headed straight across
toward where [ rested in concealment.
Thelr course would keep them too far
away from the little strip of sund on
which we had landed to observe the
imprint of our feet or the pile of wood
1’’Artigny had flung down. I observed
this with an intense feeling of relief
58 1 peered cautlously out from my
covert,

I conld see now clearly the faces
of those in the canoe—the dark, ex-
pressionless countenances of the In-
dipus, and the three white men, all
gazing Intently at the shore line, as
they swept past, a soldier in the bow,
and Pere Allouez aad Casslon at the
stern, the latter standing, gripping the
steering paddle. The sound of his
rasping, disagreeable voice reached me
frst

“This is the spot,” he exclalmed,

before the storm struck. But there
is no wreck here, no sign of any land-
ing. What Is your judgment, pere?”

“That further search is useless. mon-
sieur," answered the priest. “We huve
coverad the entire coast, and fouund no
sign of any survivor; mo doubt they
were all lost.”

“*"Tis likely true, for there was small
hope for any swimmer in such a nes,
Go on, round the long puint yonder,
and If there is no sign there we will
return, 'Tla my thought they were
all drowned, and there 18 no need of
onr seeking longer, Pull on boys, and
let us finish the job."

They rounded the point, the pere
talking earnestly, but the canoe so far
away I eould not overhear his words.,
Cassion pald small Leed to what he
urged, but, at last, angrily bade him
be still, and, after a glauce into the
narrow basin beyond, swung the bhow
of the capove about and headed 1t
sonthward, the return course further
off shore, The Indlans paddied with
renewed energy and In & few mo-
ments they were so fur away thelr
faces were indistinguishable, and I
ventured to git on the bank, my gare
still en the vanishing canoe,

So intent was I that 1 heard no
sgound of approaching foosteps, and
knew nothing of D'Artigny's presence
until he spoke,

“What is that yonder—a ¢anoe?

I started, shrinking back, suddenly
realizing what I had done, and the

occaslon. Come, madamse, thers &
paught now you nead to fear.”

CHAPTER XV.
We Decide Qur Course.

1 accepted IVArtiemy's outstretched
hand, and permitted him to nssist we
down the bank. The new arrival was
just within the edge of the forest,
bending over a freshly " kindled fire,
barely commencing to blaze, and be

nlready plucked of its feathers. Bo
intent was the fellow at his task, he
did not even lift his head untll my
companion halled bim.

“Barbean, here is the lady of whom
I spuke—the wife of Monsieur Cas-
slon.”

He stood up and made me a salute
as though I were an officer, as odd &
looking little man as ever 1 had seen,
with a small, peaked face, & mop of
black halr, and a palr of shrewd, hu-
morous eyes. His dress was that of
a courler du bois, with no trace of
uniform save the blue forage cup
gripped in one hand, yet he stood stiff
a4 1f on parade. In spite of his strange,
uncouth appearance there wag that In
his face which won my favor, and I
held out my band.

“You are a soldier of France, Mon-
sieur d'Artigny tells me.”

“Yes, maidame, of the Regiment
Carignan-Salliers,” he gnswered,

“1 wonder have you served long?

construction he might place upon my
action,

“Yes," I answered falntly, “it—Iit
Is a canoe.™

“But it [s headed south; it s going
away,” he paused, gazing Into my
face, “DId it vot come this far?”

“Yes, monsieur; hut listen. No, do
not touch me. Perhaps it was ail
wrong, yet T thooght it right. I lay

hera hithlen from view awmdl watehed
them; I extinguished the fire so they
conhl not see the smoke. They enne
so pear I oould hepr their voices, nnd
distinguish thelr words, yet I let them
paEs"

“IWho were In the eanoe?"

“Besides the Indlans, Casslon, Pere
Allowez and the soldler Deseartes, Do
you realize, monsieur, why I chose to
remnin unseen? Why 1 have done |

| My father wns an officer in that com-
mand—Captaln la Chesnayne.”

' The expression on the man's face
changed wmagicnlly.

“You the daughter of Captain Ia
Chesnayne,” he exclaimed, the wonls
bursting forth uneontrolled, “and mar-
' ried to Casslon! how ecan this be?”
| *“You kpnew him then—my father?”

“Ay, madame; 1 was with bhim at
the Richellen, at the village of the
Mohawks; and at Rois le Blane, where
he died. ! am Joacques Barbeau, a
solilier for 20 years; did he not speak
to you of me?"

“l was but a girl when he was
ki, and we seldom met, for he was
usually on campaign. Yet what do
you mean by thus expressing surpride
at my marringe to Monsfeur Cassion?"

He hesitated, evidently regretting

side him on the grass lay a wild fowl, |

now, after Ustening to your tale, to
belleve that Caprain la Chesnayne's|
death was part of a carefully formed
plot. By aceldent the lady here
lesrned of the conspiracy, through
overhearing a couversation, but was
discovered by La Barre hiding bebind
the curtains eof his office. To keep
her quiet she was forced fnto mar-
riage with Francols Cassion, and bid.
den to accompany Lim on this journey
to Fort St. Louls.”

“T  gee,”  commented Barbeau
shrewdly. “Ruch marrlage weuld place
the property fn thelr control by law.
Had Cassion sought marriage previ-
ously ¥

Bl ayaC ®de opud me 88 he asked |
the question, and I answered him
frankly.

“He visited oftrn At the home of
my uncle, Hugo Chevet, and, while
he never spoke to me directly of mar-
riage, | was told he desired me for
his wife, and at the palace he so pre-
seuted me to Monsieur la Barre."

“On pledge of Chevet, no donbt,
Your uncle knew of your fortune.”

“No: he supposed me penniless; he
thought it a grest homor done me by
the fuvorite of the governor's. "Twas
my bellef he expected some reward
for persuaiing me to accept the offer.”

“And thls Chevet—what became of
bim "

“He accompaniad us on the journey,
alan upon order of Monsienr la Barre,
who, no douht, thought he would be
gafer in the wildernees than In Que-
bee. He was murdered at St. Ignace.”

“Murdored ¥

“Ay. struck down from behind with
a knife. No one konows who did it,
bhut Casslon has charged the erime
agnlnst Sleur d'Artigny, and eircum-
slances nre such he will find It d1M-
cult to prove his Innocence.”

The soldler stood silent, evidently
reviewinz in his mind all that had
been told him, his eyes narrowed Into
slits as he gnzed thoughtfully at us
hoth,

"Rah!™ he exclaimed at last. “the
ridille i8 not s0 hard to read, al-
thouch, no doubt, the trick has been
well played. [ know Governor la
BEarre, and this Francols Casslon, for
1 have served under hoth, while Mon-
sienr In Chesnayne was my ecaptain
|and frienl. May T tell you what, in
my judgment, seems best for you to
do?”

I glanced at D'Artlgny, and his
OFps ENYe Me courage.

“Monsleur, yon are a French gol-
dler.” 1 answered, “an eduecated man,
alen, and my fathers friend. T will
listen gladly.™

Mis eres smiled, and he swept the |
earth with his cap.

[ “Then my plan s this—Ieave Mon- |
|!=‘.r»nr %qmnn to go his way, and let|
| me he your guide sonthiward, 1 know |
the trails, and the jonrney is not diffi- |
lenit., M de la Durantaye [8 camped
[ at the portage of the Des Platnes,

what must seem an unwominly act?” | his fmpnlsive speech, and glanciog | baving hut a ]'a“d{”] of_en, 1o he
“No, madame, yet I canpot deem | from my face into the stern eyes of | sure. ret he Is a galtant officer. and no

your reason an unworthy one—yet |

| wait; could It be fear for my life?"

“It wans that, and that only, mon-
gleur,  The truth c¢hme to me In 8
finsh when 1 firgt perceived the canoe
approaching yonder. T felt that hate
mther thun love wurged Cassion to
make search for us, I feel I have
chosen right, monsleur, and yet I must
trust you to never cause me to regret
that I am the wife af Monsieur Cas-
slon.”

To my surprise his face brightened,
his eyes smiling, as he bowed low

before me,
“Your confidence shall not he he-
trayed, madiame" he sald gallantly.

“I pledge yon my diseretion what-
ever cireumstances may arise, There
i no cur in the D'Artigny strain, and
1 fight my own battles, Some day I
shall be face to face with Francols

| Crept Back to the Bluff Summit and
Lay Down to Watch.

Casslon, and if then I fall to strike
home it will be memory of your falth
which restralns my hand. And now I
rejolce that I can make your ascrifice
less grievous.”

“In what way, monslenr?”

“In that we are no longer entirely
alone in our wllderness adventure. I
have fortunately brought back with me
a comrade, whose presence will rob
Casslon of some sharpness of tongue—
a soldier under Monsleur de Ja Duran-
taye, who has camp below at the por-
tage to the Des Plaines. Out yonder
I ran on to him, bearing some message
from Green Bay—an odd fellow, but
with & gun at his shoulder, and a
tongue with which o tell the truth on

pointing. “I saw that keadiand just

D'Artigny.

“Monsieur, madame, I spoke hastily;
it was not my place

“That mny be true, Barbean" ro-
pled the Slenr grimly, *vet the words
have been snid, and the lady bns a
right to have them explained. Was
thore quarrel hetween her father and
this Franecols Cassion?"

“A¥, there was, and bitter, although
T know nothing as to the ennse. Cas-
flon and La Barre—=he whom 1 now
hieur is governor of New France—
were alike opposed to Captain la Ches-

nayne, and but for reports they made |

he would have been the colonel. He
struck Cassion in the mess tent, and
they were to fizht the very morning
the Troquois met us at Bois le Blane.
"Twas the talk of the men that the
eaptaln was shot from bebind.”

“By Casslon?’

“That [ cannot say: yet the bullet
enterasd hehind the ear, for 1 was first
to reach him, and he had no other
enemy In the Regiment Carignan-Sal-
llers. The feeling agninst M. Cas-
slon was so strong that he resigned In
a few months. You never heard thig?”

I ecould not answer, but stond silent
with bowed head. 1 felt D'Artigny
place his hand on my shoulder.

“The lady dld not know,” he sald
gravely, as though he felt the neces-
sity of an explanation. *“She was at
school {n a convent at Quebee, and no
rumor renched her, She is thankful
to:you for what you have said, Rar-
heau, and ean trust you as her father's
friend and comrade,
the truth, madame? The man may
have other information of value”

I looked at the soldler, and his eyea
were grave and honest.

*“Yes,” I answered, *“it can do no
harm "

D'Artigny's hand was still on my
shoulder, but his glance did not seek
my face.

“There I8 gome low trick here, Bar-
heau,” he began soberly, “but the de-
tails are not clear. Madame has
trusted me as a friend, and confided
all she knows, and 1 will tell the facts
to you as I understand them. False
reports were roade to France regard-
ing Captain Ia Chesnayne. We have
not learned what they were, or who
made them, but they were so serious
that Louis, by royal decree, (gsued or-
der that hls estates revert to the
crown. Later La Chesnayne's friends
got the ear of the king, no doubt
through Frontenae, ever loyal to him,
and by royal order the estates were
restored to his ownership. This order
of restoration reached Quebec soon
after La Barre was sppolnted gov-
ernor, and was never made public. It
was suppressed by someone, and La
Chespayne was killed three months
Iater, without knowing that he bhad
won the favor of the king.”

“But Cassion knew; he was ever
hand in glove with La Rarre”

“We have cause to suspect so, and

May 1 tell him

onemy to Lo Salle, nlthongh he serves |
the governor. He will see justice|
dome, nnd give you hoth safe convoy to
Fort St, Louls, where De Tonty knows
how to protect his officers. Faith! I
woitld llke to see Francois Cassion try
to browheat that one-armed Itallan—
‘twonld be one time he would meet
his mateh."”

D'Artigny lauched.

“Avy, you are richt there, my. friend.
T hava folt the iron hook, and wit-
nessed how he wing his way with |
white and red. Yet he is no longer in
command at Fort 8t. Lowis; 1 bring
him orders now from Sleur de In
Saile hidding him not to interfere
with the governor's Heutenants. "Tis
the Chevalier de Baugis with whom
we must reckon."

“True, he hias eontrol, and men
enongh, with Cassion’s party, to en-
force his order. And he 8 a hot-head.
| eoncelted, and holding bimself a bit
better than others, because he bears
| enommission in the King's Dragoons.
"Is sald that he and De Tonty have
had many a stiff gquarrel since he
enme: but he dare mot go too far.
There are good' men there ready to
draw sword if it ever come to blows—
De Tonty, Bolsrondet, L'Esp!rance.
De Marle., and the Algonquins camped
on the plain below., They would be
tigers if the Italian spoke the waord:
while T doubt not M. de In Durantaye
wotld throw his influence on the siile
, of mercy: he has small love for the
captain of dragoons.”

1 spoke qulekly, and before D'Ar-
tigny could voice decislon.

“We will uccept your guidance.
monslenr. It s the best choice,' and
now the only oue, for the time is past
when we can expect the return of
the canoes, Can we not at once begin
the journey?”

It was an hour later, after we had
eaten, that we left the bluff, and
turned westward into the great woods.
Barbeau led the way, moving along
the bank of a small stream, and I
followed, with D'Artigny close be-
bind. As we had nothing to ecarry,
except the soidler’s rifle and blanket,
we made rapld progress, and In less
than half an hour we came to the
Indian trail. which led southward
from Green Bay to the headwaters of
the Des Plalues.

Tt was Iate in the afternoon of the
second day when we arrived at the
forks of the Chicago river. There was
a drizzle of rain in the air, and never
gaw 1 a more desolate spot: a bare,
dreary plain, and away to the east-
ward a glimpse of the lake.

A hut of logs, a mere shack scarcely
fit for shelter, stood on a slight emi-
nence, giving wide view in every di-
rection, but it was unoccupled, the
door ajar. Barbeaun, In advance,
stared at It In gurprise. gave utter
ance to an oath, and ran forward to
peer within, Close behind him, T
| caught s glimpse of tae interior, my |

;HIVATE'WAHS WERE MANY

Any Pretext Would Serve to Start a
Long and Bicody Conflict In
Feudal Times.

“Of the many privileges conferred

pystem, mnone Wnas more jJealously
guarded or more frequently exercised
than the right of waging private war,”
Dr. MacMlllan writes In the Scottish
Review. “This lawless custom was
the cause of untold misery, barbarity,

ruin and destitutlon. Upon the slight-
est pretexi—often Indeed with no ex-
cuse at all—the feudal baron would
sally forth from his stronghold In or-
der to carry fire und sword Into the
territories of some nelghboring chief.

“ “This abuse,’ says Cox in his ‘His-
tory of the House of Austria,’ ‘was
carried to so great an extent that not
only soverelgns and states engaged in
hostllities from Interest or revenge,
but the lesser burons, and even nsso-
ciations of tradesmen and domesties,

most ridiculous pretenses and In a
manner scarcely credible at the pres-
ent day.

“'We find a declaration of war
frem a private Individosl. Henry
Mayenberg, against the emperor; an-
otber from the Lord Prauenstein
against Frankfort, because a young
lady of the city refused to dance with
hi= uncle; another in 1450 from the
baker and domesties of the margrave
of Baden aguinst Eslingen, Reutlin-
gen, and other imperial citdes; another

sent deflances to euch other on the

In 1462 from the baker of the Count

o PP

Palatine Louls agalnst the cities of
Ausburg, Ulm and Rottwell: one In
1471 from the shoeblacks of the Uni-
versity of Lelpzlg against the pro-
vost and soue other members, and ona
In 1477 from a cook in E
with his scullions, dalrymaids and dish-
washers aguinst Otho, count of Solms.'
“But this lawlessness and nlschle-
vous spirit did not expire with the abo-
litton of the right of private war.”

The publlc.lﬂl'll'} of Ciocinoay

makes and lends lantern slides.

a broken bench in one corner. Rude

own heart gaav) i aiss meni

If this misersble place bdad been
the headquarters of M. de la Drran.
taye, evidently it was so ng longer.
Not a vestige of occupancy remained,
save a rotten blanket on the floor, and

bunks lined two walls, and a table
hewed from a Jog stood Iin the center
of the dirt floor. On this was & papet
pinbed to the weod by a broken knife
blade. Barbeau grasped it, and read
the writing, handing it back to me.
It was & scrawl of a few wonds, yet
told the whole storyy

“Francols Casglon, under commis-
slon of Governor la Barre, arrived
wilh party of soidiers and Indlans.
At his orders we accompany the force
to Fort St. Louls,

“DE LA DURANTAYE."

“Perbaps It |s as well," commented
D'Artigny lightly, “At least as far as
my good health goes; but 'ts llke to
moke a hard journey for you, ma-
dame,"

“Is it far yet until we attain the
fort "

“A matter of twenty-five leagues; of
no moment had we a boat in which to
float Jawnstrenm, but the trail, as 1
remember, % rough."

“Perchance there may be a bhoat™
Intercepted Barbean. *““There was thke
wreck of an Indlan ennoe & mile bh
low here on the Des Plaines, not s

L

He Stood Up and Made Me a Salute

fAamaged as to he hevond ryeedr, amd
here is a hatehet which we wi?2 {ind
uspful”  He tooped and pleked 2 up
from nnder the honel,  “One thing is
eertiln—"tis useless to remnin here:
they have left the plaice as hare as
o desert, "Tis my choice that we muke
the Des Plaioes bafore dnrk.”

The Des DPlalnes wos g narrow
stream, flowing quletly throngh pral
rie [nnd, although bordered anlong itr [
ghores by a thin fringe of trees, We
moved down along its eastern bhank
for perhaps a balf leagne, when wi |
came to the edge of a swamp and
made eamp. D'Artigny bullt a fire
and prepared my tent of bonghs, while
Barbeaun waded out around a polnt in
gearch of the wrecked cnnoe. He
cnome back just at dusk towing it be
Liind bim through the shallow water,
and the two men managed to drag il
far enough ap the bunk to enahle the
water to «drain out. Luter, alded by
a finming torch, we looked it over, aod
declded the canoe could be made to
flont agnin. It required twao dags’
work, however, before we ventured
to trust ourseives to its eafety.

But the dawn of the third (day saw
ns aflont on the sluggish current, the
two men plring Improvizsed paddles
to increase our speed, while 1 basied
myself in keeping the frall eraft free|
yrom water by constant use of a tin.
cap.

Both men believed there was peice
in the valley, except for the jealonge
hetween the white factions at Fort 8t
Louis, and that the varions Algonquin
tribes were llving quletly in their vil-
lages under protection of the Rock.
D'Artigny described what a wonder-
ful slzht it was, looking down from
the high palisadeg to the brond mead-
ows below, covered with tepees, and
alive with peaceful Indians. Ha
named the tribesgwhich had gathered
there for protection, trusting in La
Salle, and belleving De Tonty thelr
friend—Illinl, Shawnees, Abenakies,
Miamis, Mohegans—at one time reach:
ing a total of twenty thousand souls,

Owing to the leaking of our canoe,
and many difficalties experienced, we
were three days In reaching the spot
where the Illinols and the Fox rivers
joined their waters, and swept for-
ward in one broad stream. The time
of our arrival at this spot was early In
the afternoon, and, as D'Artigny said
Fort 8t. Louis was situated scarce ten
miles below, our long journey seemed
nearly ended. We anticipated reach
ing there before night, and, In spit
of my fear of the reception awaiting
us, my beart was light with hope an{
expectation.

Do you believe that Madame
Cassion’s new friend will be in-
strumental In proving her right

to her dead father’s fortune and
in dencuncing and silencing for.
ever Cassion aad La Barre?

(TO BE CUNTINUED.)

Up ta Her.

Wife—"Do you object to my haviag
two hundred dollurs & month spending
money? Husbapd—"“Certalnly not, b
you can find It saywhere"— Judga

Farmer Lost Legs In Corn Husker.

Prouts Station, O.—Frank Xinzle had
both legs so badly mangled when he
fell into a corn husker that they had
to be amputated at the knees. Hig
condition s critical,

Police Evict Fasting Squatter,
New York.—The police arrested
Walter Wade on a charge of trespass
when he built a but in Van Cortlandt

park and started on a 60-day fast,

Honor is gold, but gold and sives
are not honor.

{3

Wea are all imperfect and the two
things that make It posxible for Im-
perfect people to live together in peace
and joy are forgiving and forgetting.

FOR DAINTY APPETITES.

Cut an unpeeled eggplant In one-
fourth-inch siices, salt ench; put them
together again and press
under a heavy weight an
hour or more. Cut them
into equal lengths a
fourth of an inch wide,
rejecting the skin, dry
them und roll them in
flour and cornmeal
mixed ; senson with salt,
pepper, and a dash of
nutmeg. Drop a few at
# time into hot ollve oll
and fry until a delleate brown. Drain
on soft paper and serve at once,

Macaroni Savory.—Take o quart of
covked macaronl, two green peppers,
two onions, chop the vegetables and
fry 15 minutes In olive ofl, tossing
them constantly ; add one cupful of to-
matoes and a half cupful of grated
cheese, =~

Masked Sweetbreads.—Remove the
pipes and skin from a pound of
blanched  sweetbreads, then put
through the meat grinder with two
slices of salt pork. Form Into cut-
lets and roll them In cheesecloth to
keep thelr shape. Place on lee to
become firm., After an hour or two
saute them on one side, only using
butter; then place them in a buttered
baking sheet, baked side up. Cover
them with the following mixture:
Scald a small onion in water five min-
utes, drain and sllee it and cook In
a rablespoonful of butter until it is
slightly brown; add ome cupful otl
siock and cook until tender; press
through a sieve with the stock. Melt
three tablespoonfuls of butter; add
a third of a cupful of flour, half a
teaspoonful of sult, and a little papri-
kn.  Add enough cream to the onion
and stock mixture to make one and
a third cupfuls; add this to the mix-
ture In the pan; when bolling, add one
large egg, cook for a moment, then
ndd a dush of cayenne and nutmeg.
Cover the sweethreads ahout a fourth
of an inch with this. Cool, thea cover
with bread crumbs, mixed in melted |
butter, Place a whole mushroom,
cooked In hutter, on each cutlet, and
gurnish with strips of trufle or red
|_|m: green peppers.  Bake ten minutes.
Serve with o brown mushroom sauce
around the edge of the plate with a
mound of fried eggplunt straws in the

| center.

Chestnut Soup.—Boil four dozen
large chestuts for 15 minutes; let
tool and peel them. Cook the chest-
nuts in three tablespoonfuls of melted
butter for a few minutes, not letting
them brown. Add to this three pints
of chicken stock that has been well
seasoned and let cook slowly untll the
chestnuts are soft. Pat nots through
a sleve and return to the stock. Serve
with eroutons,

Who bides his l!;nn and day by day
Facos defent full patlently,
And lifts n mirthful roundelay;
However poor hifs fortunes e,
He willl not fall in any qualm.
or verty the petty dime
It wiﬁni:rnw Eolden In Wls palm,
Who bides his time.
—James W. Riley.

CHOICE, COOL DISHES.

Digestive troubles are not caused
from any one foed usually, but from
3 too great an amount and

too great a varlety,

Salmon Mayonnaise.—
Set a can of the best sal-
mon Into a saucepan of
boillng water and cook
for 15 minutes. Open and
turn It out on the platter
without breaking the
mold. The finest salmon contains noth-
Ing that need be removed. Pour over
it a half piot of mayonnaise dressing,
containing a tablespoonful of horse-
radish. Garnish with circles of hurd-
bolled egg and serve with Saratoga
potatoes,

Boiled Cucumbers.—Pare and cut
the cucumbers in halves, lengthwise,
and boil In salted water until tender,
but still firm, then drain. Muke a
sauce of one tablespoonful each of but-
ter and flour and one cupful of the
water in which the cucumbers were
cooked ; add salt, pepper and the Julece
of half a lemon; when thick and
smooth, add one half a pimento, shred-
ded, and one tablespoonful of cooked
peas. Lay the cucumber on strips of
toast and pour the sauce over them,

Green Peppers in Tomato Sauce.—
Cut up two quarts of fresh tomatoes,
add one teaspoonful of salt, and hoil
over a quick fire for half an hour, stir
ring occasionally; then strain. There
should be a pint or more. Put half a
cupful of oll in a casserole, and when
hot add two cloves of garlic finely
minced, fry these untll brown. Now
add the stralned tomatoes, m table-
spoonful of minced parsley and three
basil or bay leaves. Boll ten minutes
Cut ten green peppers In strips, remoy-
ing the seeds and stems, add them to
the tomato sauce and cook half an
hour. Serve hot.

Stuffed Peppers—Cut off the stem
end of four sweet peppers and Al with
rice, chicken, celery, onlon Julce, salt
and pepper to taste. Moisten with olive
oll and a little tomato. Sprinkle light-
1y with cheese and bake 40 minutes,

There Is no use arguing with the in-
evitable, the only argument with the
oast wind ls to put on our overcvoat.—
Lowall,

An example Is worth a thousand ar-
guments.—Wm. Gladstone,

WAYS TO TREAT FRUIT.

Cantaloupes are deliclous when
served ln aoy form If they are chilled.

One of the pretty ways
to serve them Is to eut
them In quurters and
garnish with three ean-
died or mint cherries in
each quarter, This meth-
od may be used as a des-
sert or as a begloning to
the meal,

Peach Ple (Pennsylvania Dutch).—
Line a ple plate with rich crust and fill
with sliced penches, either fresh or
canned may be used; sprinkle with
sugnr amd fill the crust with sour
eream, Cover with tart strips and
hake, Bake very slowly; this is sim-
ply dellelous,

A pretty way to serve peaches Is to
peel them, halve them and 1l the
centers with chopped nuts and cover
with whipped cream, On each sery-
lng place half a walnut.

Tart appies cooked with onlons and
a little snlt pork fat; season with sug-
ar, salt and pepper If lUked. A most
tisty dish to serve with meat a8 a veg-
etable,

Maple Apples.—Pare, hnive and core
half a dozen cooking apples and put
Into & kettle with two cupfuls of wa-
ter and one cupful of maple sirup.
Let slmmer until they are tender, gen-
tly turning them with a fork when the
edges begin to look eclear. Berve cold
with whipped cream.

Yellow Tomato and Chestnut Salad.
—Pare 12 yellow tomatoes after dip-
ping In scalding wuter, cut In halves
and let stand In French dressing for
haif an hour, Blanch the chestnuts
anid chill some eelery. Take a fourth
of a cupful of sliced chestnuts and
diced celery, mix with mayonnaise,
Form nests of eress anl Tay the toma-
toes in the eress in the shinpe of a mal-
tese cross; then place a spoonful of
the celery and chestnut mixture in the
center on ench serving, Pour over the
dressing that hes heen drained from
the tomntoes and scrve with cream-
chepse suniwiches,

Apple jelly made from the red As-
trachans, using the peeling to give It
eolor, mukes o most beantiful jelly,

Strawberry juice added to apple
Juice makes a delicious jelly both to
see and taste.

If you want knowledge you must toll
for it, If pleasure vou must toll for It
Toll Is law. Pleasure comes through
toll and not by =self-indulgence and in-
dolence, When ona gets to love work
his life is a happy one.—Ruskin.

TO REMOVE STAINS.

To remove fresh ten and coffee
stains.

Place the stained linen over
a large bowl and pour
through it bolling water
from n tenkettie held at
a height to insure foree.
If the stuins are obliter-
ated sonk with peroxide
after they are hung on
the line,

Old ten and coffee
stalns ; soak ln cold water
first, then use boiling wa-
ter as above. To remove
ecoeon and chocolate stuins use cold,
then bolllng, water.

Four bolling water on frult stains,
arranging the stuined surface over a
bowl.

Blood stains, sonk In cold water,
then wash In hot soapsuds, and bleach
In the sun,

Wine stalnsg, cover the stains with
sult; let stand & few minutes then
rinse In cold water.

To remove ink spots from gingham
—Woet the gpots with milk and cover
them with salt. Let stand seme hours
then rinse In several waters,

To remove Ink spots from white
fabric—FPut one or twe drops of ox-
alic acld on the spots, rinse In several
waters and finally in ammonia.

To remove grgss stalns—Allow the
spots to remailn saturated with alco-
hol for a little time, then wash In
clear water. Another method—rub with
molasses, then wash io hot soapsuds,
or a little lard, to loosen the grass
fiber, is rubbed well into the cloth, and
is then washed out in hot suds; ls
usually effective. .

To remove mlildew—Use lemon
julce and sunshine, or If deep-seated,
soak in a solution of one tablespoon-
ful of chioride of lime in four quarts
of cold water until the milldew disap-
pears. Rinse several times In clear
water,

To remove rust stains—Lemon julce
and salt or salts of lemon are the most
valuable removers. Moisten the salta
with water and molsten the spot; let
it lle in the sun untll the spot disap-
pears. A second application may be
needed. When all other means fall,
smoke stains over a funnel placed over
a bit of burning sulphur, confining tha
fumes as much as possible to the spot
needing treatment, them wash thor-
oughly as the sulphur rots the thread.

Usually two or three treatments of
peroxide In the sunshine will take ont
stains on table linen.

Mewse Mapmut

INTERESTING ITEHé

The warfare is againat
the pralrie dog. In Texas alone they
annually eat enough grass to feed 1,-

Japan Is becoming interested in
sheep ralsing. The imperial stock farm
at Hokkalda has bought animals in
Australia.

The word “and" occurs 40,537
times in Holy Beriptures, 10,084 times
In the Old Testament and 35,543 times
ln the New Testgment. - =

A

Paris bas opened an exposition of
materials and methods of reconstruct-
ing damaged bulldings, farms, high-
ways, bridges, villages, ete.

Driven by a kerosene motor, a mo
torcycle has been invented that car-
ries four persons seated of one
another and Is controlled by the man
on the back seat.

There are more than 100,000 acres
of nlpa palms in the Phillppines, and
the insular government is engleavor
Ing to produce cheap sugar and alcobol
from their sap.
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